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 Philanglus, and Aſtræa: 
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Philanglus. 

STREA, Iimplore thee, tell me why 
You left theſe Realms, and did aſcend the Sky, 

And why conſuming Faction here appears, 

And reigns Triumphant for ſo many Years? 

What's th' unhappy Cauſe theſe Wars don't ceaſe, - 

And why ſome Minds are ſo averſe to Peace; 

Did not this Land commit in former Times ; 

Sins of Rebellion and Reſiſting Crimes 

For which our Children to the Fourth Degree; 

Muſt feel the cruel Scourge of Deſtiny? | 

But I'm uncertain, Goddeſs, then be kind, 

Inform a doubtful and a reſtleſs Mind: iP 

For you, the Off-ſpring of the Gods, muſt know 3 


| The Cauſe and Origin of all our Woe. y ou 
6 Return Divine Aſtræa, once again, | rad By 


And crown with Peace the e AN NA's Reg 
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Philanglus and Aſtrxa. | 


Aſtræa. 
0 Worthy Patriot, full of Noble Care, 
| I've heard your powerful and perſwaſive Prayer: ; 
But cannot fet my Feet on Britiſh Shore; | 
Tho' you defire it, and ſo much implore: 
I can't reſide with Pleaſure or Delight 


Where Faction reigns, and Subjects won 't unite; 


But on ſome calm, ſerene and peaceful Day, 
Il thro” the vaſt Expanſum. take my Way. 


Nor will I long delay, &er Lappear 
Within the Confines of your Atmoſphere, 
And at ſome Diſtance from your World declare 
The Cauſe of all your Sorrows and your Care: 


Her Voice he only heard, no Form appear'd, 
When ſhe theſe Promiſes to him declar'd. 


And now ſwift Time had ſeveral Spaces run, 
Between the riſing and the ſetting Sun, 
Whep good Philanglus after Midnight Pri &, 
And late revolving Thoughts of publick 
Was laid to Reſt, in ſilent Slumbers ge 
Jo ſtrengthen Nature, and enliven Thought : 
In Innocefice ſupinely thus he lay, 
Until the Dawning of that happy Day, 
When with a Heav'nly and Melodious Voice, 
Aſtræa called on Philanglus twice, 
Ariſe, ariſe, now leave thy fair Abode, 
I come for Gods do never break their Word) 
Make hafte to yonder ſhady, bliſsful Grove, 
There you'll behold me in the Clouds above. 


Cloth'd in a Crimfon and a Glorious Blue, 
Aurora roſe, delightful to the View: 
** did bright Phoebus 3 in his Orbit riſe 
* More f e ſplendid, ſince he grac'd the youue Skies. 


— Philanglus and Aſtraca, 


Calm was the Wind, Serene was all the Air, 
And Nature never look d ſo charming Fair: 
No ſooner had he gain d th* appointed Grove, 
But he beheld ſuch Glories all above, 

As Heav'n appears to Souls at firſt, thit come 

To take Poſſeſſion of their peaceful Home: 

The Cauſe of which was but one diſtant Ray, 
That ſprung from her that thus adorn'd the Day. 
With longing Eyes the Patriot from afar 
Saw her deſcending like a falling Star, | 

Till ſhe had gain'd the Diſtance ſhe. defign'd, 


Then ſeated on a golden Cloud, ſhethus declar'd her | 


(Mind, 


Aſtræa. 


In former Times your Britiſh Annals fing; 
There liv'd a Glorious and a Sacred King, 


Heav'n ſeem'd thro? him to bleſs Britannia's Land; f 


For Plenty ſtor'd her with a bountebus Hand, 
And all the Powers ſublime had then defign'd 
To fatiate her Soul, and gratify her Mind. 
Ah! Had ſhe they: preſerv'd what ſhe poſſeſt, 
She might ha' been for many Ages bleſt; 

But bilious Tempers mixt with haughty Pride, 
That both their Sovereign and their God def) d, 
Aroſe, of proud, rebellious Korah's Race, 
Strangers to Mercy, and unknown to Peace, "8 
By Envy and old Chaos ſurely ſent. | 
From Hell's Abyſs, for Human Puniſhmerit, 

Some holdly Rail'd,” ſome mutter'd Diſconterit, 
Againſt this beſt of Kings and Government. 

As when ſwoln Clouds hang murm'ring in the Air, 11 


They Tempelts, Storms and Thunder do &clare, 
The ſad Effects of Elemental War. 5 5 


8o theſe rebellious Symptoms did preſige 
A Scene of Sorrows, and a RE Stage: 
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* The 
Court 


1 flew to Heav' n, and left their curſt Abode; 


(For there I'm always welcome to my God) 


They all rejoyc'd that I was fled and gone, 


4 


Fuſtice. 


And plac'd deſtructive Diſcord on my Throne: 
They broke my Ballance, and defil'd my Seats 


With partial Judgments, and injurious Heats. 
This black, enormous Brood ſoon ſpread ſo far, 
They caus 4 a Deluge of Domeſtick War; 
Then being fill'd with unrelenting Hate, 

They ſoon Deſtroy d and Overturn'd the State, 
That Noble Frame, which in ſo many Years 
Was building up with fuch excelling Cares, 
Was now become a Deſart full of Waſts, 

For Birds of Prey, and for Devouring Beaſts. 


But of all Crimes, and of the darkeſt Hue 
That the terraqueous World or Hell yet knew, 
Succeeded theſe, to your Eternal Shame, 

The Cauſe of all your Griefs that after came. 
It was your Monarch's Fall, that ſtoopt to Fate, 
And dy'd a Martyr for your Church and State. 
Senſeleſs of Duty, void of Human Shame, 


„They Ap'd my Perſon, and Prophan'd my Name 


Then aided by the trait rous Powers of Hell, 
Their Kin, g they Murder, and his Race Erpel. 


Where 1 do end, there Tyranny begins, 


The juſt Reward of baſe Rebellious Sins. 

A cruel Tyrant then uſurp'd the Throne, 

Under whoſe Yoak Britain was heard to Groart 
More in few Years than e er ſhe did before 
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Hare nd Diſcor Sul amazing Fear, 


In ev'ry Face, in ev ry Form appear, 
Nothing but Cries and Lamentations found, 


And total Defolation reigns a around. 
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As OY the Savage Boars in Defarts bred, 

Are to the fruitful Plains by Hunger led, 
They Gardens, Fields, and Fences quite deſtroy, 
And the Inhabitants before em ty. 
Nor do they ſpare one Mortal in their Rage, 2 
But all muſt fall that do their Power engage. 
Each pleaſant Walk, and artficial Grove 
They mangle and deface, where ere they Rove, _ 
Spoil with envenom'd Tusk the fragrant Flower, 
And the ſalubrious Plants and Fruits devour ; 
The Maſter ſlain, the Servants dead aud gone, - 
And theſe polluted Shades en Joy'd by none. 
Then pois'nous Plants, and var'ous nox'ous Weed 
O'reſpread the mangl 4 Ground, and run to Seed, 
Which falling multiplies, and ſoon grows up, 
And bears an odious and a baneful Crop : 
But if kind Heav'n expel theſe Savages, 
So that th' afflited Country be at eaſe, 
And the Right Heir of the ſlain Maſter come 
Again, to take Poſſeſſion of his Home, | 
How hard and difficult will be his Caſe 
Io mend and to reform to's Mind this Place? 
How many prudent Hands will it employ, _ 
To plant new Groves, and the rank Weeds deſtroy, 
ut that ſome lurking Seeds will ſtill be found | 
To poiſon and corrupt the labour'd Ground, 
Which at ſome certain Seaſons will appear 

And frequently diſturb the Maſter's Care. 


So when your Prince, too JO to Sortows known 
Return'd from Exile to poſſeſs his Throne, 
What Waſt, what Deſolation, and what Scars. 

He found, the dire Effects of Civil Wars! © 
With Wiſdom and with Love he ſtrove to heal, 
Inteſtiue Diſcord and Fanatic Zeal, 

Wild Hereſy and Schiſm then frem's to ceaſe, 4 
And all things tended to the Churche's Peace: E 


7 CAR. 


2d. 


Philanghus : and Aſtræa. 


The Ci he then reviv'd, and eas'd the Oppreſt, - 
And all enjoy'd in Peace what they poſleſt : 
But curſt Rebellion ſtill had left behind 
Clandeſtine Seeds of Diſcord in the Mind 
Of ſome that firſt th* unnatural War began, 
To God fo odious, fo abhorr'd by Man. 
And as there are ſome Seaſons in the Year, 
That nat'ral are to make bad Weeds appear, 
So theſe Rebellious Seeds did flouriſh moſt 
When Winds blew croſs from the Batavian Coaſt. 
They ſoon produc'd malignant Trees of Strife, 
Under whoſe gloomy Shades againſt his Life 
They laid their Plot, but Providence Divine 
_ Did blaſt that Whiggiſh and Opake Deſign, 
They made his Reign but one continu'd Care, 
To keep his Kingdom from Inteſtine War, 


He manag'd fo, they ne're cou'd much i 5 
And _ made a ſhift to dic in Peace. . 


Ss Ss Ne him th unhappieſt prince that e er rwasknown 

a ssccond Juſtly aſſum'd the Sceptre and the Throne, 

MM Of innate Goodneſs, and his tender Mind 

Was fram'd for Mercy, and to Truth inclin d. 

| | ” But forc'd-trom's Native Country, and his Home, _ 

| By Civil Diſcord in his Youthful Bloom, 1 

5 Became (alas!) a Proſelyte to Rome. 1 

| Void of all Friends, and none to take his Part, 

| "Twas eaſy then to captivate his Heart: 

i | For Seuſe and Reaſon do but faintly Plead, 

— When we are forc'd to eat th Opponent's Bread. 
And Arguments from Children are but frail, 


| Little regarded, ſeldom do prevail. 


So when young Plants that ſcarce have taken Root, 
Unleſs well Fenc'd, and ſtrongly Wall'd about, 
| Will be defil'd, tha from their Stays disjoyn'd 
| | By ev'ry pois Aa Blaſt, by ev'ry Storm of Wind, 
Ii But bad 225 been a Laud for his Defence, 
A Juxon to ha" back d his Innocence, = 
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A A Chillingworth to have argu'd on his Side, 

He'd kept that Faith for which his Father D yd. 
Urg'd by his Prieſts ſo full of Romith Zeal, 
And ſome falſe Friends that did their Hate conceal, | 
Unhappily eſpous'd the Gallick Way 

Of Ruling Subje&s by Deſpotick Sway : 

Which caus'd ſuch furious Heats, ſuch warm Debate, 
That forc'd him (as ſome ſay ) to Abdicate, 
Then once again, he left th* unhappy Shore, 
And never ſaw his Realms or People more. 


A Foreign Prince you choſe into his Place, „III. 3d. 
Of the Renown'd and Great Naſſovian Race, 
To eaſe you of your Fears, and to relieve 
Your Minds by lowering of Prerogative; 
But ſee, alas, how ſhort is human Thought, 
How Dear the Purchaſe was that you had bought, 
Inſtead of Pence there happen'd Bloody War, 
Inſtead of Riches, Poverty and Care, = 
And for Religion, Faction and Deſpair. 
All ſorts of Sets increas'd by Toleration, 
And Ari'niſin over- run the Nation. 
Nor was Reſiſtauce reckon'd then a Sin, ; 
Becauſe by it the Hero was brought in: 
It's true he made a Peace, was fam d for War, 
And that's the Zenith of his Character. 
Yet ſoon again he cryd, For Arms prepare, 
And did conclude you * d renew the War; 
But then he Dy'd, and in that fad Concluſion, 


He left Jen as he ons you, in Confuſion. - 
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Philanglus, you may think talk in vain, 

When I relate the Annals of each Reign | 
To you, that do ſo nicely underſtand 7 
The Pas Le of your Native Land. 

I do't to ſhew each Link that makes the Chain 

Of -Sorrow that extends thro ev'ry Reign, 
ge = From 
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Philanglus and Aſtræa. 


"i that moſt curſed Time of Forty One, 
Unto this Year which now is rowling on. 

"Tis true, Philanglus, what you did ſuppoſe, 
Rebellion was the Cauſe of all your Woes, 

- Begat by Force, by Lucifer on Pride, 

It took it's Temper from the Father's fide, 

But by its hideous Form and monſtrous Sha pe, 
Moſt think old Chaos was concern'd ith* Rape. 
It firſt began to ſhew its haughty Head 
When Satan thoſe Reſiſting Squadrons led, 
Made up of fome Fanatic Saints above, | 
That War proclaim'd againſt th* Almighty Jove. 
Fool as he was, tho born a Son of Light, 

Nat to collider God was Infinite. 
But when Rebellion is with Pride thus join'd, 

It blinds the Sight, and ſtupifies the Miud, 

And where it reigns, th unhappy Kingdom fills 
W ith twice "Ta ton tunes Ten thouſand Its. 


: Was ever Lid ſo e ON vida 

So waſted, ſo deſtroy d, and fo forlorrn 

As yours, when that Rebellion flew ſo high, 

That none was fafe, yet knew not where to fly! 
Knowledge grew weak, and Nature loft its Rules, 
The Sober grew Diſtracted, Wiſe Men Fools. 

No one conſider d which was Wrong or Right, 
Twas Property, if once obtain'd in Fight. 

Houſe againſt Houſe was then divided fo, 

None knew who was his Friend or who his Foe. 
Brother gainſt Brother met in open Field, 

And with contending Blows each Other kill'd ; 
The cruel Sire unjuſtly ſlew his Son, 

And glory d in th* inhuman Act he'd done: 

And Reprobated Sons, by Nature ty'd 

To Duty, did commit baſe Parricide. .. . 
Not the leaſt Spark of Juſtice did appear, 
The Umpire of the Laws was Sword and Spear. 
All legal Government was then deſtroy d, 
And Kingly Power aboliſh'd and decry d. Ry 
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Then Tyranny in Chains your Nobles led, 
And by Uſurping Power your Monarch Bled. 
Thus Heav'n Rebellion ſufter'd for a Time, 
To ſhew that too much Liberty's a Crime, 

And that it always was, and e'er will be 
The nat'ral Cauſe of ſuch dire Miſery. 


And tho th? Almi ohty did commend, at laſt. 
The Sword and Spear to make no farther Walt, 
And that your Prince did ha ppily return 
To ſolace thoſe that did his Abſence mourn; 
Tho' things ſeem'd ſettled, and the Land at eaſe, 
And moſt inclin'd to Amity and Peace: 

Yet curſt Rebellion nat'rally had fown 

Hate and Revenge ith* Heart of ev'ry one. 
For how cou'd any Mortal bear to fee 

The Hand that flew his Sire, or eaſy be 


With him that ſeiz'd his Stores, or burnt his Houſe, 


Raviſh'd his Daughters, or defil'd his Spouſe, 
And tore his Fav'rite Infant from her Breaſt, 
And took by Force en he policſt. 


The Miſcreant Rebel, een of bis Deeds, 
His Heart with Fears and juſt Suſpicion feeds, 
Leſt when the State to temper once ſhou'd come, 
The Laws ſhou'd give him his deſerved Doom: 
| Thinks it again the ſureſt, wiſeſt Way, _ 

To introduce a Democratick Sway; 
By which he thinks in Safety to maintain 
By unjuſt Power his ill acquir'd Gain. 
But Publick Diſcord now was Odious grown, 
The fad Effects of which was too well known. 


Therefore they took more private Ways and Means : 


To Act the tragic Part behind the Scenes; 

By private Hands determin'd hethou'd die, 

Aud once again extinguiſh Monarchy. 

But gracious Heav'n forbad they ſhou'd ſuccecd, 
And to his Life a —_ Date decreed ; . 


D Yer 
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Yet it produc'd ſuch Jealouſies and Fears, 
That much diſturb'd his few ſucceeding Years : 
So, good Philanglus, here you plainly ſee 
Rebellion Wss the Cauſe of all this Miſery. 


Le MES Nor had thi . Prince that after came, 

* . Miſsd of Renown among the Liſt of Fame, 
Had he, when Young, been kept within your Shore, 
The fatal want of which Wiſe Men deplore, 
Had not Rebellion forc'd him from his Home, 
Which made him fall a Convert unto Rome, 
You might ha' ſeen Tranquility and Eaſe, 
And for an Ageenjoy'd the Sweets of Peace. 


Guard and defend with me, ye Powers above, 
The God-like ANNA, peaceful as a Dove, 


Keep her from Cares, and Wars, and Glogs Alarms, 
And from Refiſting Powers and ſecret Harms. 


Long have I reign'd within her Royal Heart, 
Where Piety do's always ſet apart 
A large and ſpacious Room adorn'd with Love, 
To entertain this Attribute of Jove. 
But fierce Bellona {till by Heav'ns Decrees 
| Muſt ſpend her Magazine of Miſeries, 

| Not for her Crimes, for ſhe's Divinely Good, 
1 But for the People's ſpilling Royal Blood. 

You might ha? now enjoy'd a Time of Reſt, 
| Have ſooth'd your Minds, and long a Peace poſieſt, 
| But that Refiſtance now again appears 
| In the audacious Shape of Managers, 
| 


Who to her Face declar'd it was no Crime 

Her to Reſiſt when they ſhould. ſee the Time, 
i Argu'd that Non-Refiſtance led the Way 

11 5 To a Diſpotic Power and Cruel Sway. 

Theſe are the Men that have perplext her Reigu, 
Own no Obedience but to Luſt and Gain, 

[8 Hate to be Grateful, conſtantly Complain, 
Unleſs they ſteer the Helm, or hold the Rein. 
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And 
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And now, Philanglus, give me leave to prove 
Out of my great Reſpect to Peace and Love, 
That Non-Reſiſtance is a Nat'ral Cauſe 
Of ſaving all your Liberties and Laws. 
 Suppoling then your Prince ſhou'd you command 

Io act againſt th' Eftabliſh'd Laws o'th* Land ; 
But you refuſe, as knowing tis not juſt, 
Aud nowReſiſting, on his Mercy truſt : 

Then he affecting Arbitrary Sway, 
Some other do's command without delay 
To ſeize your Wealth, ortake your Life away, 
They likewiſe, as they ought, refuſe the Thing, 
Becauſe not juſt, ſo don t obey the King ; 

So, ſhou'd he try in gen'ral ev'ry Mind, 
And the ſame Non-conſenting Temper find, 
How cou'd you ſuffer or afflicted be 

By his own fingle, weak Capacity? | 
The Subject therefore is the chiefeſt Cauſe 
When with the Prince he joins to break the La 
By which they often fatally do bring 
Misfortune to the Subject and the King. 

For how can any Prince with his own Hand 
Enſlave his People, or deſtroy his Land? 

Then Non-refiſtancenat'rally muſt be 

The ſureſt Way to ſave your Liberty, 

For by Rebellion you a Hazzard run 
Of being Conquer'd, Ruin'd and Undone : 
For Ten to One, if e er you loſe the e 
He Rules you all by Arbitrary Sway. 

And if Rebellion ſhou'd Triumphant hands 
As once it did in your unhappy Land, | 
What wou'd you gain by't, but a ruin'd State, 
Fill'd with Inteſtine Odium and Debate, 
The Cauſe of Parties, and of Love's decay, 
Mournful Experience ſhews it at this Day? 
Then none but Fools wou'd curſt Rebellion RY 


And Non-xeſiſting Principles refuſe; 


— 


For 
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For when you with Reſiſtance once begin, 


You run a Danger, and commit a Sin, 
Whereas the other is by God's Command, 


Keeps you from Danger, and * your Land. 


Speak, worthy Patriot, if you've more to ſay, 
Time ſwiftly moves, and Heav'n may call away, 
Loſe not theſe happy Minutes, but improve 


Your * by Inſtructions from above. 


Philanglus. 


8 kind Aſtræa, for your Favours ſhown, 


In that you condeſcended to come down, 


Thus to determine Truth, and plainly ſhow . 
The Caufe of our Misfortunes here below. 
Grant me, my Goddeſs, now but one thing more, 
Which Favour Vil proclaim, and you adore, 
Tell me, moſt Glorious Object, if there be 

A Rated Period to our Miſery ; 

For tho? our Cauſe is Juſt, yet great's our Care, 
Hard is our Fate, and Burdenſom the War. 


Aſtrxa. 


Philanglus, pray forbear to ask this thing, 


Iwill not be granted by your Heav'nly King. 


Predeſtination nere was known above, 

Thar contradicts th' Eternal Rules of Jove. 
Mercy, if ſo, wou'd never more be ſeen, 
Nor wou'd your dear Aſtræa e er ha' been; 
But this with Certainty I can foretel, 

That I ſhall ſoon Return, and times go well, 
If you'll the Precepts of your God obſerve, 


And all the Holy Rules of Faith preſerve, 


If you'll defend your Holy Church and State, 
And not lie watching one another's Fate: 
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if you owl to facred AN NA Duty 3 pay; 

And not Reſiſt, but paffively obey : 

If She'll till truſt ſuch Lords of glorious Fame, 
As Ormond, Shrewsbury, and Buckingham, 
Who like brave Patriots, honourably, ſtood 

For Britain's Glory, and the Churches Good; 
Oxford the Wiſe, and St. John the Polite; _ 
That Liberty defend, and Regal Right; _ 
Let Righteous Yo R x in Church Affairs controul; | 
And be the Guardian of Her ſpotleſs Soul, 

Then will I promiſe you a laſting Peace; 


TI ſheath the Sword, and bloody War hall ceaſe; 
Nor ſhall Bellona any longer ſtay, 


But to the Realms of Death ſhall haſt away. 
Peace ſhall refreſh your Minds, and Plenty bring 
A teeming Autumn, and a pregnant Spring. 
Faction ſhall ceaſe, and Unity improve, 
And Showers of Bliſs deſcend from gracious Jove. 


Beg then of Heay' n, with pure unfeigned Prayers, 
To lengthen your beloved AN NA's Years, 
Let her tive on until the laſt Degree 


That Nature can afford, or Heav'n dectee ; 
And that Old Age may flow Approaches make; 
And Time retard his Steps for ANNA's fake, 
Be tender of Her, and Her Fame improve, 
She'llanſwer all your Cares, and equal all your Love: 
For you muſt never think, when She is gone, 
Another like Her can Aſcend the Throne ; 
Preferve whilſt here this Sacred, Royal Prize 
From anxious Cares, and all Her Enemies; 
And when Her Soul Her Guardian Angels bear 
Unto thoſe Manſions where the Bleſſed are, 
I u fix Her in the Heav'ns a Star Divine, 
Where She ſhall always by my * Virgo ſhine. + The Cop: 
ul place my Fav'rite near me there, to ſhow Mm of 
How I admir'd Be: when She Reign'd below. 1 I 


Philanglus and Aſtra. 


And if Rebellion ſhou'd again ariſe, 


1 the Decrees of Heav'n ou'd ſend me don 


To bleſs a _ or adorn a Crown, 
Then in my Place I'll ſubſtitute Her Soul, 


To Rule the Ethereal Worlds, and there Controuil: 


And I be forc'd t' aſcend the peaceful 10 

I'll fly with eager Wings into her Arm 

And there poſleſs my ſelf of Heav'nly enen 
By mutal T urns we'll Rule the Orbs above, 
And Reign in Peace with true Seraphic Love; 
Where in Conjunction we'll together riſe, 

And be th' adored Beauties of the Skies. 

Aſtræa and bright ANNA thus ſhall ſhine, 

Rival the God of Day, and lead a Life Divine, 


